CHAPTER 81 


July 4, 2011 


“Heyyyyy! There she is!” 


Chie blushed slightly as Justin called out to her as she walked through the door. She 
was expecting to get the drop on her friends, not the other way around. In actuality, 
Justin had been facing the door to the classroom the entire time, eagerly awaiting 
Chie’s arrival. Why? Who the fuck knew. Love makes you do all sorts of crazy things. 
Everyone was more than a little excited by her triumphant return though, waving 
and cheering a bit as she walked in. She was more than a little embarrassed in all 
honesty; though also sort of happy. She had missed everyone; hell, she even 
missed Yosuke... Wait, wasn’t bashing on Yosuke Justin’s thing? Shit! I’m turning 
into Justin! 


“Oh, hey guys!” Chie waved awkwardly, holding her books to her chest, her eyes 
closed. 


“Well look who’s up and about!” Yu teased, only inciting Chie to blush harder. She 
really didn’t want this to be a big thing; even if it kind of was. You would think 
missing school for a week would be a blessing; but Chie kind of missed it. She 
missed putting up with King Moron’s idiotic lectures, missed those study sessions 
the group tried to form, though more often than not, that fell through since Justin 
didn’t study. Ever. Hell, she even missed Justin throwing shit at Yosuke at lunch. 
Being back at school... It was like coming back to her home away from home. 


“Oh, Chie!” Yukiko shouted with glee, a wide grin on her face. She was relieved to 
see Chie walking about again. “Is you rib alright now?” Chie nodded slightly, 
rubbing at the back of her head. Considering Justin had been the only one to visit 
her, she was a little bit surprised by the warm reception she was receiving. She had 
thought no one really cared, or had forgotten. But here everyone was asking if she 
was feeling alright, happy to see her on two feet again. It was good to be back 


“Yep. Doctor said | could get out of bed yesterday.” Chie casually explained as she 
took her usual seat next to Justin. Class was about to begin in a few moments. 
Normally, she got there a good ten or so minutes early, so she had time to talk. But 
even though her rib had healed, it still hurt a bit when she tugged at it the wrong 
way. It took a little longer to get to school because of it. Everyone smiled at her for 
a brief moment before the bell rang; after which damn near everyone shot the gaze 
back to the front of the room, a look of slight fear on their face as King Moron 
started barking orders at all of them. Justin, however, continued to eye her from his 
seat; something Chie didn’t really notice at first. She passed him a slight glance 
before looking back towards the front of the room, then starred back at him after it 


really started to seep in that he was starring at her. “Uh... hello...” Nervously 
whispered. Did she have something on her face, or what? 


“You know, it wasn’t quite the same around here with that desk empty.” Justin 
smiled warmly at her. Chie in turn just sort of blushed and immediately shot her 
glare towards the front of the room. She couldn’t stare at that smile for any more 
than one second, or she’d end up getting butterflies in her stomach again. Besides; 
was now really a good time to be flirting. King Moron was starring right at them. 


“Aight, shut yer traps! It’s time for attendance!” 


For a while everyone just sat there, waiting as King Moron walked around the room, 
tallying everyone’s head... And yelling at about half the students for their posture. 
Justin included; how in turn give King Moron the middle finger. He had a much 
snider remark about how his posture was worse than Justin’s, but he figured he was 
too happy today anyway... For the most part anyway. He was happy Chie was back. 
It was like something was missing from his life every time he came to school and 
saw that chair empty. He missed her, even if he did stop by to see her after-school 
every day. Still... He had passed quite a burden on her yesterday... He was kind of 
concerned in a way. As King Moron continued walking around the room and tallying 
heads, Justin leaned over slightly to whisper in Chie’s ear. 


“You get the e-mail?” Justin questioned, not particularly enthused by the topic he 
had brought up. Chie nodded slightly. She had indeed gotten all the files Justin had 
sent her. She had started reading a few last night; but she couldn’t really read too 
much in one sitting. There was a lot of tough shit to read. You would think living on 
your own, no parents would be every kid’s dream. No, the reality was much crueler. 


Maya didn’t sleep the first night, and the second, she slept in a rat infested 
alleyway. None of them bit her though. She was VERY good with animals. After that, 
she just sort of slept for short periods of time in restraints and waiting rooms for 
various businesses. And then soon after that... A run down car that had been 
abandoned on the side of the road. It was hidden in the foliage, so no one ever 
found it or toed it a way. That was where Maya lived for the next year or two of her 
life. You would think sleeping on an old, bent up car would be difficult... No, it was 
much better than the first few days, that was for sure. 


For food... Well, she just sort of ate what she could find. Generally, she was never 
that far away from a McDonalds, so when she got hungry, she just sort of walked 
over there. She didn’t have any money, mind you; but you didn’t need money to dig 
through the trash. It was amazing how much food people threw out. Though all of it 
just made Maya vomit a bit. At least she held enough down in her stomach to keep 


going. 


She managed to scrape money together; but alas, she never spent it on things she 
really needed. She spent it all on getting cigarettes. She tried to go without them; 


she really did. But her addiction was too deeply rooted with in her by now. She 
couldn’t quite, no matter how hard she tried. And so, she went back to Kurt once, 
rather reluctantly too. Kurt tried to talk her out of what she was doing, but she 
didn’t care. He was the one who started all this; it was his fault Justin was in a 
comma, why she had to kill a man, why she had to run. All of it was his faults. And 
so after that exchange, she cut all ties with him, instead finding other dealers in the 
same line of business. Most of them were... Less than friendly. Apparently a girl 
Maya’s age should know better than to try and score smokes off of these people. It’s 
a good thing she carried that gun around. 


“Yeah. Started reading some of it...” Chie choked up, a little caught off guard by the 
sudden question. She figured she would just tell Justin if she found out anything. 
After all, Justin didn’t want her digging through those folders; that was for damn 
sure. “Nothing really jumped out at me though...” Chie figured Justin was only really 
interested in what was causing Maya to stop eating after all. She hadn’t figure it out 
yet; so everything else wasn’t worth mentioning. Even if it was pretty sad. Justin 
nodded abit. In a way, he was relieved that it hadn’t gotten worse; yet concerned 
that they’d never find the information they needed to help Maya... But he was 
jumping the gun. He had given her one night to dig through two years of journal 
entries. She needed more time. Besides; there was no reason to dwell upon that 
now. Chie was back here with him, sitting beside him; her bright attitude 
illuminating the room. School just wasn’t the same with her gone, that was for sure. 


Maybe today he’d actually pay attention in class. He was in a good mood. 


“Quiet you two! This is a school, not a zoo!” Actually strike that. No paying 
attention. Ever. “’Aight, everyone head to class. And don’t you dare let me find any 
lollygaggers out there in the hallway!” Justin raised an eyebrow in slight confusion. 
Get to class? They always stayed here for class. What class was this and where the 
hell were they going? Hell, everyone seemed to understand what was going on 
EXCEPT for Justin. Everyone stood up to get ready, save Justin, who simply watched 
as all of his friends stood up to get out of their seats. 


“Wait... What? What class?” Justin spoke up in confusion, as everyone sort of circled 
around him. 


“Well art elective, dude.” Yosuke spoke up, perplexed by Justin’s stupid question. 
“What’d you end up picking anyway?” 


“Pick!? When the fuck did this happen!?” Justin shouted in panic. No seriously, when 
the hell did they pick an art elective. Did he miss some paperwork when he signed 
up for this school? Or was he just not paying attention in class. Everyone sort of 
passed Justin a look of shock and concern. He sounded like he didn’t have an 
elective; which could be problematic. 


“Wait, you didn’t pick anything for this quarter?” Chie questioned, her eyes wide 
with disbelief. 


“It’s midway through the quarter and they’re just drooping this on us now!?” Justin 
was really fucking confused. “And seriously, when the hell did we pick!?” 


“It’s only for a few weeks. Something to do with the art budget. And they told you to 
pick last week... Weren’t you paying attention?” Yosuke mocked Justin, knowing full 
well he hadn’t been. But wait... last week? Then Chie hadn’t picked hers yet either, 
right? He could just follow her. Obviously whatever it was she was doing, he’d be 
able to sort this out there. “Well... Doesn’t music take late applications?” 


“That’s where I’m heading.” Chie remarked, her hands on her hips as she pondered 
in her head what to do with Justin. Justin of course had heard ‘music’ and ‘late 
applications’ and had made up his mind already. | mean, how hard could it be? He 
already played an instrument, he already knew all the old bands; NOTHING they did 
in that class could possibly be difficult. 


Unless they asked Justin to read sheet music. He was clueless as far as that went. 


“Well then | guess it’s settled. Music it is...” Justin sighed a bit. He was gonna pick 
music anyway, that was for sure; he just would have liked a choice. Chie seemed 
somewhat pleased to be in the same class as Justin; though whether that was 
because she was enthused to be in another class with her boyfriend, or because she 
knew about Justin’s musical skills was another question entirely. “You know the way 
right?” Justin asked as he turned towards Chie. He sure as hell had no idea where 
this class was being held; but she sure as hell seemed like she did. Mostly because 
she nodded her head and made a grunt of confirmation. 


“Well | guess that’s solved.” Yosuke crossed his arms a bit. “Alright, so Chie and 
Justin are doing music. What about you guys?” Yosuke questioned Yu and Yukiko. 


“I’m doing music too.” Yukiko nodded slightly. Well, now three-fifths of them were 
doing music. 


“The band teacher’s sort of forcing me to join music. | guess he needs a hand or 
something.” Yu sighed. He didn’t want to pick music, since he did that afterschool 
on a regular basis. He wanted to do soemthin different, like drama, or visual arts. 
Yosuke, on the other hand seemed pretty caught of guard that everyone was taking 
music. 


“What? Really? I’m the only one taking drama?” Yosuke sighed slightly. Well this 
sucks. He was expecting at least SOMEONE else to be in drama with him. After all; 
drama sounded like it would be a blast if they all tried to act like cheesy b-movie 
actors. Since that’s pretty much what the extent of most of their acting prowess 
was anyway. “Geeze, now I’m just gonna look like an ass.” 


“What makes you think that?” Chie questioned. She didn’t really get that Yosuke 
couldn’t act to save his life. Or if he did, he sure as hell wasn’t acting around any of 
them. Not a single person in their group could lie worth a shit. Except maybe Yu. He 
had one mean poker face. 


“Wha- | can’t act!” Yosuke shouted, sort of caught off guard by the question. 


“And you think we can?” Justin questioned from his desk, an eyebrow raised in 
curiosity. Yosuke shook his head. 


“Well maybe YOU can, Shakespeare, but | was sort of hoping to get paired with 
someone just as bad as me.” Yeah, Justin wasn’t sure who should be insulted more; 
him or everyone else. 


“Shakespeare? What the hell is that supposed to mean?” Justin questioned. He 
couldn’t act worth a shit, and god knows he couldn’t write. So what in the fuck was 
that insult supposed to mean. 


“You know what | mean. That thing you did in the television one time; you had that 
entire soeech memorized.” 


“| have the entire play memorized; what’s your point?” Justin was a little irritated as 
damn near everyone looked like they were trying to do a spit take, but didn’t have 
the drink to do it. What the hell was wrong with memorizing Hamlet? It was a good 


play. 


“You have the entire thing memorized!? Oh man, what is wrong with you.” Yosuke 
jabbed at Justin. Justin in turn simply stood up from his desk. Yosuke immediately 
got the implications and shut the hell up. Still, some of the others were curious; 
Yukiko in particular since she actually DID read Hamlet. 


“You have it all memorized?” Yukiko questioned with surprise. Justin was not the 
kind of guy she would imagine enjoying Shakespeare. Justin only sighed with 
irritation. Yes, / have it memorized, how many times do | have to fucking say it. 
After all, God only knows Justin had read Hamlet one too many times. Forcefully or 
otherwise. 


“YES.” Justin remarked, very much annoyed at this point. 
“Wanna recite something?” Yu remarked, a smug look on his face. 
“NO.” 


“The lady doth protest too much, methinks. Just do it, you pansy.” Yosuke continued 
to insult Justin. Normally he would have just socked Yosuke right in the eye; but 
today... Something was holding him back. No, he wasn’t going to let Yosuke bring 
him down again. Even if that had to be the most hypocritical remark he had ever 


heard. Who insults someone for memorizing Hamlet... By QUOTING HAMLET!? Justin 
sighed a bit. 


“Give me that man that is not passion's slave, and | will wear him in my heart's 
core, in my heart of heart, as | do thee.” Justin quoted, slightly embarrassed. It 
wasn’t really relevant at all, of course; but that’s what happens when someone asks 
you to quote Hamlet for no goddamned reason. Still, his short remark was met by 
the slight clapping of his friends. 


“Nice.” Yu remarked, a smile on his face. Seriously. Stop it you people. This isn’t a 
big deal. 


“Yeah fantastic, now can we all shut up?” Justin remarked with irritation as he 
grabbed his bag from the side of his desk. It was true that the still had to get to 
class, and they had sort have been harassing Justin to quote Hamlet for the last two 
minutes instead of doing what they were supposed to. And so with that Justin 
marched out the door. Only to stop and wait for the rest of the group when he 
realized he had no idea where he was going. Embarrassment at its finest. 


“You're late.” 


The four of them all walked through the door, slightly embarrassed to have just 
missed the bell by a few seconds. It was an unintentional mistake; honest. Justin 
sighed a bit as him and Chie approached the instructor, Yukiko and Yu taking their 
seats since they were already signed up. 


“Um... Excuse me sir... We’d like to sign up for this class.” Chie tried to explain, not 
only on her behalf, but Justin’s as well. A smart move all things considered. Justin 
just sort of nodded in agreement as the teacher stared up from his seat at the two. 
He had a rough beard, and curly hair. Justin wanted to describe it as a ‘fro’ but it 
really wasn’t even close to being as long as that. Just the same basic shape and 
everything. And he was wearing those same sunglasses Ozzy wore; you know, the 
really round ones? Yeah those. 


“And why aren’t you signed up already?” The teacher questioned. You would think 
he was being rude, but he wasn’t. What he was saying was rude as fuck, mind you; 
it was the tone he said it in that changed its intention. He was being sarcastic; like 
he didn’t really care if they signed up or not. 


“Oh, well, | was out of school all last week, and Justin-“ 


“| was sticking it to the man.” Justin joked, throwing his fist in the air as though he 
were making a legitimate statmenet. Chie could almost feel the sweat drop from the 
back of her head, her cheeks red with embarrassment. Okay; that was NOT at all 
the answer she was expecting Justin to give... And yet, it was COMPLETELY what she 


should have expected. The teacher just looked at Justin for a while, a stern look in 
his eyes, before suddenly grinning a wide grin and chuckiling. 


“Oh | like you already. What’s your name, kid?” He asked, his white teeth damn 
near blinding Justin as he held out his hand to greet him. 


“Justin Tylor.” 


“Natsuko Kentaro” The teacher remarked, shaking his hand only briefly. “Alright, 
take your seats you two.” Chie bowed immediately, grateful that this wasn’t going 
to be a big deal. She then also promptly dragged Justin back to his seat. She should 
have known better to bring Justin into a music classroom. That’s where he got all of 
his awful awful ideas from, really. Justin would normally be embarrassed to be 
manhandled by his girlfriend in public like that; but in actuality, it was kind of funny 
after his little rebellious remark. Justin just sort of shrugged as she dragged him by 
the color, as though to say ‘Women; wattaya gonna do?’ The teacher, strangely 
enough, also found this very humorous. 


Chie and Justin promptly took their seats next to Yu and Yukiko in the far back. You 
would think Yu would be sitting closer towards the front if the teacher wanted him, 
but alas, t’was not the case. Yu just sort of shook his head, a grin on his face as Chie 
tugged Justin into his seat, a slight glare on her face, her cheeks glowing red. He 
didn’t hear what Justin said, but he did see him throwing his fist into the air. He 
could only assume he said something very very stupid. Typical Justin. 


“Nice going Justin. You realize how much trouble we could have gotten into?” Chie 
scolded Justin, her arms crossed, a glare on her face. Justin just shrugged. It was a 
music teacher; they generally only fell into certain archetypes; and honestly, this 

looked like one of those hippie music teachers that hated the music industry, and 

didn’t listen to anything after the 80’s. Justin’s favorite kind of music teacher. 


“Alright everybody, settle down. My name’s Natsuko Kentaro, and I'll be your 
instructor for the next two weeks. Now, show of hands, how many people here play 
a musical instrument?” Mr. Kentaro questioned the class, walking about in the front 
with his hands behind his back. Justin was a little surprised to see every single one 
of his friends raise their hand. Yu was obvious of course, he just didn’t expect that 
from Yukiko and Chie. Chie especially. 


“You play an instrument?” Justin questioned in an aside to Chie. Her face was a bit 
red. Actually, she had been a bit hesitant to put her hand up too; like she was 
embarrassed to admit she played an instrument. Though, it actually just might have 
been her choice of instrument that had embarrassed her so much. It wasn’t a bad 
choice, mind you... Just not as flattering as lead guitar. 


“Bass.” She choked up, trying to hide her red cheeks using her shoulders. She really 
should stop doing that; it didn’t help. If anything, it just made her look absolutely 


adorable... Actually, you know what, strike that previous remark; keep doing what 
you’re doing Chie. All the same Justin couldn’t help but smile very widely at that. 


“Fucking knew it!” Justin exclaimed. “You were looking at those bass guitars for a 
reason.” 


“Hey, shut up...” She choked up, still very much embarrassed. She didn’t like to 
admit she played bass guitar of all things. Most people just assumed it was for the 
people who didn’t have the talent to play a guitar. Very much the opposite was true, 
however. Bass took a hell of a lot more talent than it did to strum a few chords. You 
just wouldn’t notice how complex it was because you almost never hear it over the 
lead guitar. 


“It fits you.” Justin smiled at her. She didn’t know what that meant, but she’d try to 
take it as a compliment . “How ‘bout you Yukiko?” 


“Piano.” Well that’s pretty predictable, all things considered. But hey, whatever. He 
wasn’t judging. The keyboard was an essential part to a lot of his favorite songs and 
bands. | mean come on. Where would Queen and ELO be without their keyboard 
players? Now that just left Yu. No one knew what he played. Justin gave a slight nod 
over to him. 


“Trumpet. You?” 
“Guitar.” 


“Alright then. | see a good chunk of you already play instruments. Good; less time 
I’Il need to spend on that. Alright then; tell me, what kinds of bands do like? Favorite 
songs? Feel free to shout out.” Mr. Kentaro continued. Justin was a little disgusted 
by all the shouts of pop or ‘Green Day.’ Was Green Day even fucking relevant 
anymore? All the same, Mr. Kentaro didn’t seem very pleased with their choices. 


“The Black Keys.” Chie shouted with the rest of the crowd. Oh believe me Chie, we 
already knew that. Still, at least it was an improvement over everyone else. Still, it 
seemed Mr. Kentaro didn’t know who they were. Mostly because he probably DIDN’T 
listen to music after the 80’s. Which is why Justin was probably going to be the most 
likeable person in the room for him. 


“Good thing you didn’t say System of a Down.” Justin remarked sarcastically in an 
aside to Chie. Chie’s eyes widened a bit. Oh he had seen the posters in her room 
alright. System of a Down was somewhat of a... guilty pleasure for her. Like she 
knew she probably shouldn’t like that stuff, but she did. And she wasn’t to pleased 
having that thrown out into the open like that. 


“Shush!” Chie commanded Justin. Justin in turn just chuckled a bit. He was 
expecting that kind of reaction to be honest. System of a Down is just not the kind 
of band you go around bragging about liking. Especially not when they have songs 


like Cigaro and Violent Pornography. Those were... uh... interesting. To say the least 
anyway. 


“Classic rock.” Justin eventually shouted out. Now that was something this teacher 
could get behind. He knew he was going to like Justin right from the get go; thought 
that was certainly confirmed now. The teacher smiled a bit; it was like he wasn’t 
going to have to teach Justin a damn thing. 


“Alright then. We’ve got some interesting tastes in this room.” The teacher 
delicately put it. That was one way of calling everybody’s music shit. “Here, 
however, we’re going to be learning about good old fashioned rock and roll.” 
Everyone passed a slight glance at Justin, since he had been the only one to list 
rock as their favorite genre. Justin simply put on that ‘fuck you all, I’m better than 
you’ expression in response. “We’re going to be starting off with some music 
history and by the end of this quarter | expect we’ll be working with instruments. 
Some of you already have the advantage on that. I'll give you more details on that 
project later though. In the mean time, everyone take out some note books and get 
ready to take some notes. Now, who here knows Led Zepplin?” 


“Jimmy Page, Robert Plant, John Paul Jones, and John Bonham. Mothership was the 
best album; and yes | know that it’s a compilation. Next.” Justin remarked out loud. 
Honestly, everyone was a little surprised that he had answered that like some sort 
of quiz question; as a challenge almost. Partially because it was. Mr. Kentaro 
chuckled a bit as he walked up to Justin. If it’s a showdown he wanted, it’s a 
showdown he’d get. 


“Alright then; How ‘bout the Who?” 


“Pete Townshend and Keith Moon, British rock band, invented the power slide, 
Tommy was overrated, it’s only teenage wasteland.” Justin listed off throwing in his 
snide opinions as well as facts. Honestly, Mr. Kentaro seemed to love that about 
him. He had attitude; something modern musicians just seemed to lack in his eyes. 
He had the passion, that was for sure. 


“ZZ Top?” 


“Everyone has a very long beard except for the drummer, who is ironically named 
Eric Beard.” 


“Electric Light Orchestra?” 


“Believe me; | can go all day on that one.” Justin remarked snidely. He already had 
the ‘Disco? Very!’ joke in mind. The teacher laughed abit waving his arm. It was 
clear Justin knew his shit, no need to keep drilling him on the matter. 


“Well | guess you can just sleep through these seminars; unless you’re unfamiliar 
with Aerosm-“ 


“Ragdoll, Love in an Elevator, Walk this Way, Back in the Saddle, Livin’ on the Edge, 
Dream on, Janie’s got a Gun, Same Old Song and Dance, Sweet Emotion; please, 
stop me when you get the point.” Justin interrupted. The teacher just continued to 
laugh before making his way back to the front of the room. Everyone else, however 
was Starring at Justin like he just grew a second head. Including Chie. “What?” 


“Jesus, how much do you know about this stuff?” Chie asked with curiosity. It was 
no secret that they were pretty much going to be lectured on ‘good music.’ Why 

then had Justin even taken this class if he knew this stuff already? Unless he just 

sort of figured this was the only class he could get into. Maybe he just figured he 
wouldn't have to do any work. 


“Probably more than the bands themselves know.” 


